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ON GENIUS. 


IT is a generally received opinion, that 
mankind are by nature endowed with an ap- 
titude to excel in one particular art or {fci- 
ence more than in another. One fees almoft 
intuitively, the moft profound demonflration 
in mathematics, another relifhes the beauties 
of poetry, and can foar with Milton, 


* Where God is light, 

«“ And never, but in unapproached light, 

‘* Dwelt from eternity, dwelt in thee, 

Bright effluence of bright cflence increate;” 
or with Thompfon, range, 

“ Where contentment walks the funny round.” 

A third, with the fublime flights of oratory, 
fuch asthofe by which a Sheridan could raile 
from their feats a Britifh audience, white he 
portrayed the cruclties of a Britifh fubjedt, is 
calculated to rule the paffions of an audience. 
The genius of one, dire&s him to metaphyfic- 
al relearch, while that of another guides his 
hand to animate the canvas or give life to the 
marble block. 

A few have an aptitude to excel in all the 
arts and fciences, and are called univerfal gen- 
iufes. Many are dcftitute of it, confequently 
but a grade removed from the brute crea- 
tion, 

This natural aptitude is called genius. 
To the difference in the genius of mankind, 
is attributed the multiplicity of characters 
in the world. To confider this opinion is of 
importance to fociety, as, if admitted, it en- 
trains confequences of a ferious nature; if not 
founded in fa& to adopt it, mu& be pernicious. 
Too often has it happened, that, from an ima- 
ginary want of genius, many, who might have 
hone as Qars of the firft magnitude in the | 
conttellation of fcience, have been doomed to 
drag out their lives at the plow or the anvil. 
To thow that the diverfity in the human char. 
acter, depends not fo much on the difference 
in the geniufes of men as on education and 
contingency, is the object of this efliy. 

By accidental caufes we would be under- 
food to mean thofe, which fetter the faculties 
e{the foul by its conneétion with the body. 
Sicknefs may prevent a difplay of the moit 
brilliant mental powers, by deftroying, or 
weakening the ienfes, the medium by which the 
fonl receives ideas, and man thereby be render- 
ed unfufceptible of improvement. ‘To fay 


the man. m be 
a Bacon and his valet, between a Wathington 
and an Arnold. 


of another. 


it is not immortal. 
do@trine fs abfurd, 





that its corrufcations wilk be brighter, and the 
effects of its brightnefs be more univerfally 
felt, than if it had never been inveloped ? ‘The 
examples which corroborate this opinion are 
numerous. Sir Ifaac Newton, who has fo 
completely developed the arcana of the natur- 
al world, and whofe philofophical fpeculations 
will fultain unimpaired the ihocks of time, 
was driven from the univerfity for a fuppofed 


| incapacity to acquire knowledge requilite to 


entitle him to the degree of Baccalaurei Ar- 
tium. Swift, who has done fo much towards 
improving the taite of his countrymen, whom 
few has excelled as a poet, and none furpaffed 
as a profe writer, received a degree from {pecial 
favor ; an attempt was made to whip icience 
into Milton, who has immortalized Englith 
poetry, and Sheridan, the immortal Sheridan ! 
vhofe eloquence is unrivalled, couid not be 
taught to read till he was fixteen. So defti- 
tute of genius did he feem, that he was fup- 
poled to approximate nigh to a fate of ideot- 
ifm. Shall we rafhly conclude thele illuttrious 
perfuns had no geniufes in youth Es none, till 
they made of them fuch a fplendid difplay ? 


tion they receive is founded the character of 
This makes the diftinctron between 


Nothing has fo much confirmed mankind in 


univerfal one, is directly afferting, that the foul 
of one man comes from its Creator, more imper. 
feét, or endowed with fewer faculties, than that 
To fuppofe this, we mult believe 
that the benevolent God of Nature has maim- 
ed his work in the orginal conception. We 
might follow this train of reafoning, and fay, 
if a foul be created with one faculty lefs 
than common, why may it not with two? 
why may it not be formed without faculties ? 
Where then fhall we have a criterion to deter- 
mine what conftitutes a rational, immortal 
foul? by what fhall man be diftinguifhed 
from the docile dog, which inftinatively follows 
the footfleps of his mafter, and the ox he ac- 
cuftoms to turn the glebe ? If the mind be im- 
perfeét in its.creation, it is a fair inference, that 
But none will believe a 
If the mind difcover faint 
'glimmerings of genius, like the fun dimly feen 
through a cloud, {hall we inter that its genius 
is languid ? Shall we not rather conclude, that 
when the milts are difpelled, and ignorance 
chaled away bya right education, it will fhine 
forth with its own clear, native luftre? nay, 


i ET 


future chara@ers in life is laid before they en- 
ter the threfhold of fcience. To place this in 
a ftill ftronger light, let us trace the progrefs 
of two children from their earlieft infancy to 
the time when they have formed charaéters for 
life. _Suppofe they are produced at the fame 
birth, that they are nourifhed at the fame breatt, 
are equally dear to their parents, put under 
the care of the fame inftru@ors, and at the age 
of twenty, one is found learned, honeft, and 
prepared for great ufefulnefs,—the other igno- 
rant, knavifh, and fitted to be the pelt of focie- 
ty. Such acafe is not impoffible, and they 
are believed to have received the fame educa- 
tion, and the difference is, immediately, charg- 
ed to nature, who has endowed one with genius 
and goodnefs of heart, and left the other delti- 
tute of talents, but given him a perverfe difpo. 
fition ; when their educations have been con- 
ducted on dire&iy oppofite principles. From 
the tafhion of his face, or the cut of his coat, 
the mafter may, at firft view, have contracted 
a partiality for one. Of courfe, more attention 
will be paid to him than to the other. The 
powers of his mind will fooner expand, the 
partiality will increafe, and, ina fhort time, the 
mafter will believe there.was a foundation in 
ature for a partiality, which was the offspring 
of caprice, and has made the difference in his 
pupils. By fuch condud, the ambition of one 
will be excited, and he will apply himfelf with 
rit to his ftudies, that of the other will be 
depreiled, his tafk will be irkfome, and he will 
ieek for amulement in mifchiefand debauchery. 
If the mafier walk with his pupils to contem- 
plate the beauties of nature, while he pojnts 
out, and expatiates on them to one, the other is 
left to his own obfervation, to range the field 
alone, gathering fometimes a lilly, and fome- 
times a briar. The confequence ts, one foon 
becomes the tavorite of his in{tructor, and child 
of genius, the other an incorrigible blockhead, 
Yet thefe are believed to have received the 
fame education ! ) 

What then fhall we infer ? That genius is 
the child of education. This is an important 





True it is, that the faculties of the foul are - 
fufceptible of cultivation, and on the cultiva- 


that Sir Ifaae Newton, in his dotage, was not 
aman of genius, becaufe he could not com- 
prehend his own inveftigations, would be an 
unfair conclufion. ‘The truth is, his genius 
was the fame when age had benumbed his fen- 
fes, as when he made the ereatett difcoveries. 
Genius mult be confidered as a faculty of 


the mind ; and to argue that mankind do not 


pollefs i. in common, in perfection, or that one 


a deitinn ae . ST TE 
S atititute of all eenius, while another has an 
a 


the opinion of the natural difference in the 
eeniufes of men, as the believed notion, that 
perfons, who have the fame advantages for the 
attainment of knowledge, make quite differ- 
ent characters. Nay, it is rare to find two out 
of an hundred, educated in the fame {chool, 
and by the fame tutors, who are fimilar in 
their charaéters. This may be conceded with- 
out allowing the leaft natural difference in 








I their faculties; for the fo indation of their 





principle for parents in bringing up therr chil- 
dren, never to defpair of feeing them men of 
genius and learning, though in youth they 
make no extraordinary difplay of talents. If 
they improve not by the initruétion of one mai- 
ter, let them have another ; not immediately 
condemn them to fervile employments, as hav- 
ing no genius. Let us not believe that a man ig 
born a thief, or a woman a proflitute. 


LEUMAS. 
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ON POPULAR APPLAUSE. 
WHEN we contemplate the character of 
man, we find not a weaknefs more flagrant, 
than a propenfity to lavifh encomiums on 
thofe, who are thought great ; efpecially if 
they are fiamped with that deifying principle, 
antiquily. From the Seeptred monarch, to the 


qhip-called flave, ther easimldsimiaiil 












9h ae 7° 


extacy at reading a fentence from the fathers. 
One admires their fublime thoughts ; another 
7 majelty ; while a third reveres them for 
he elegant fimplicity of their figures. 
Greece boatts her Homer, her Ly curgus, her 
Plato, her Demoithenes ;—and fee 
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the world, 
after a lapfe of more than two thoufand years, 
ftand with mouth wide gaping at the men- 
tion of their names. See the eaft fall prot- 
ii trate at the fhrine of Confucius. See Rome 
trumpet the fame of a Cincinnatus, a Cicero, 
a Brutus, a Virgil ;—and the four corners of 
the earth venerate their relics. Y et, probably 
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not now enter into their clofets, nor develope | 
their private fentiments ;—if we could, we 
might be fhocked at their bafenefs. Yet the 
world ftands tiptoe to hear their wonderful 
performances ; and, frequently, the lefs re- 
jemblance they have to truth and poflibility, 
the more they are admired. 

It is true, that a recital of the works and 
characters of great and good men is. uleful ; 
and the ftudy of them inftruétive ;—but the 
worthip of them abominable ! Not to mention 
the blind adoration offered to the wilett and 
moft deferving of the ancients, how many 
pay little lefs than divine honor to the athes 
of aCefar, Cefar a tyrant! 

Finally, confidering, that the Egyptians, 
Greeks and Romans have made a fuflicient 
number of deities, ic would be as well to be lefs 
enthufialtic, more independent in fentiment, 
more conftant in our attachments, and worthip 
but one GOD. W. 


RELIGION. 

Religion brightens in the fhades of retire- 
ment. ‘lhe hurry of bufinefs, and the rude 
{cenes of mirth drown the whifpers of con- 
{¢ “ience, and quench the vital {park of reli- 
gion. ‘The chriftian will often retire to con- 
verfe with his God, There he enjoys his 
iweete{t moments, there he taites the plea{- 
ures which it is not in the power of earthly 
objects to afford. When he withdraws from 

















1B noile and difturbance, when he meditates at 

hs leifure on thefe great truths, which have nev- 

Bi er been ferioufly enough confidered, it is al- 
i moft impoffible that he fhould not be affedt- 


ed with them. Intercourfe with the world 
cools our affections for religion, and darkens 
the hopes of future enjoyment, in the fame 
proportion that it increafes our attachment to 
al the prefent. If we would breathe a purer 
’ air, we muft fhun the noxious vapours of 
vice, we muft flee from it, as more dangerous 
than the plague or the peftilence. Ye friends 
of humanity ; when you behold the greater 


continually. 
li will vanith in the hour 
in heaven ? It will increafe in value through 
a boundlefs Eternity. 


roding hand of time, like the tender flower 
betore 
brighteft morning may ioon be overcaft with | 
clouds ; and ftorms of advertity may drive us | 
far from the imiles a 
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RAR aX y 


al if 
7 4s -~ . 
eed we ofon, who does not pofl@fs this in a greater or| ing vanities of time, and foreettit g the joys 
| dh jee . . LA : 
pe = tefs degree. We often hear men call forth a! of immortality, then retire and heave a tigh 
. $ Thee | . - — ° . np ¢ 2 < ' 
(4 itm file of the wife among the ancients ; and then| for human: depravity : but retire not in vain. 
Te MEE a , gie . : e t} fa | : 

" ie # before had done upon their fuppofed deities. Saae merge an to fal plesdores, 
Bi eel Ge re 4 ith a line trom ¢ , » | 
hi Get oll dam Here is one enraptured wR 3s line 1 oan All the moments of our lives are counted. 

a pe almoft antedeluvian poet ; while another is in = eerie y+ 
bia ' Let us employ them well or ill, we thall not 


their number, it iS fix ed ai 1a it lefii I?s 
Is then our treafure on earth ? | 


ot diftre! be Is it 


nereate 


p- 


Youth and beauty may fall before the cor- 


the chillig blatts of autumn. ‘The | 


and careties of our friends ; | 


fi oh many were the follies committed by each of reke be ‘4 poe tei eigen fr eee | 
Wo ae thefe, at the thought of which a grubftreet | T°USIOM DE OUP guile 1S V os “e ; vthe | 
es | truckman would bluth. fr arrowed front of ages and blunt the barbed | 
i 4 ib The weaknefs of the world’s great ones are | 2¢row of death. ‘Dhis will brighten our | 
e ; ie | hid behind a {plendid veil, or funk in oblivion. hopes when all other os, gan hav e tled, | 
ig Ba l One fide of the picture only is held up to; when gaiety ceafes to pleale, and mirth can | 
1 | Pi view, which dazzles with its fplendor ; while |no longer delight. [ Dart. Gaz. 
; el he the other, perhaps, is the very image of defor- atomarenns | 
4 mity ! But time, and what little of their char- FOR THE LILERARY TABLET. 
1h a¢ter ig known, has fanétified them. We can- — | 


Application neceffary ta the Siudent, 
Although the gifts of nature are liberal io| 
all, many are complaining of her p artis ality, | 
and ungratefully charging her wiih injuftice. | 
While fome repine at their tmall fhare of | 
wealth, with 
{pend a 


no lets 3 nprepriety 

life of idlenets, lamenting their want | 
of genius and abilities. But notwith igre 

the dive srfity which nature has ma | 

human intellect, faperior att: en 

erally depend on a patient and perfeve ving | 

applicalion. Without this she e moit fp lendia | 

talents will be loft in obicurity, and with ity | 

{ 

| 


others 


in the | 


lle 


x nts | + he 


few will finally fail of refpectability and ufe- 
fulnefs. No brilliancy of parts can fupply 
the want of diligence. 
Does the Student, the Lawyer, or the Di- 
vine hope for eminence ? Their hop:s mutt 
be founded on diligence and application. 
Without thefe, genius may pleaie for a 
while, but the pleafure will be, like the il- 
lufions of a dream, fhort and deceitful. 
Idlenefs enervates alike the body and the 
mind. ‘Thofe who neglect manly exertions 
for improvement, through fear of fome fun- 


~~ 


reality what they are now only in imagination. 
at a ftep. 
reach the fummit by diligence and perfe- 
verance ? 

The pleafing review of paft attainments is 
an ample reward for all the toils which they 
have occafioned. ‘The philofopher is railed 
above other men, but his greatneis is fub- 
ftantial. He not only looks back with pleal- 
ure upon the fields of fcience, which he has 
explored, but his profpects of tuturity are 


y fi 


bright and cheert ing. C.N 
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D ISAPPOINTM, ANT. 
MAN is areftlefs be img. Hes conttantly 








Mupapeiod eocerly ouriuing the flect- 
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|} and decia 


to icenes o 


| rive at mal 


| Di and, 


>i tion, and 


led the pureft love and 


cied defeét in their natures, will foon be in | 


The hill of fcience cannot be afcended ai | 
And who knows but /4e may | 


graiping aiter wealth and power, vainly iin- 


| fe conftitute the bafis of hy 
nan telicity.x—He thinks, that while in pol: 
efiion of worldly honor, he cannot but be 
appy. ‘This is delufion. There is a {mall 

tion of pure happinefs, enjoyed in this 
‘Id. ‘The moft protperous fcenes of life, 
are not without alloy. Solomon partook of 
of the Fait. He fought for 
happine(s in the enjoyment of wor ldly pleaf- 
ures, but found they were not permanent, 
d, © that ah was vanity.’ In the 
fe we anxioufly look forward 
future bls. But when we ar- 
ihoed, cares and toils crowd on 
us im conitant fucceffion. ‘The tender buds 
of hope are nipped by the killing troft of 
difappointinent. The path which we fupe 
poled {mooth and eafy, is often obttruéted 
by thorny hedges and ragged clifts. The 
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fanciful vifions of youthful expectation, are. 


diflolved by the touch of real life. We find 
the world itored with fewer enjoyments 


that we umagined. How tranfitory the dears 
eft poffeflions and pureft joys this world can 
beitow ! How often do we fee fathers and 
mothers deprived of their tender offspring, 
or child lren left without parental aid. We 
oftcn behold the eyes of a difconfolate hul- 
motitened with tears, for the lofs of 
a be pe Saery ami ole wife. The groans 
of the afilicted widow often affail us. She 
mourns = pes of an affectionate hufband 
no longer afford her protec 
whoie ear cannot hiten to her 
p! unt e itrains. That breaft, which contaif- 
nobleft fentiments, 

is Yhouldering to duft. What a folemn 
fcene | Our triends moved toa Jand of darke 
4s, and we left to profecute our journey. 


ic arms can 


neis 
,Old age a advances with rapid ftr ides, attende 
c 


d with difeafe, deftitute of enjoyment, the 
friends of our youth no more, and’ nothing 


ire m: rining but for death to end our forrow. 


Che king of terrors will not appear formi- 
d ble if weare pepared for our exit. 

In the grave there is reft. The manfions 
of thed ead are peaceful, and the cares ot life 
are at an end. Paffion difturbs not, neither 
can abition interrupt. ‘The corroding 
hand ~ envy and the tongue of flander, 
rouble not the repofe of the inhabitant of 
he tomb. The mott profound filence reigns 
here. Yet itis inftructive. It is eloquent 
t teaches us to number our days aid to ap- 
ply our hearts to wiidora. 

MONITOR. 
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SONNET TO MOONLIGHT. 


SWEET moonlight, hail ! to thee how much 
I owe, 
For anguith foftened, penfive forrow 
For hours of pleafure, undifturbed by woe, 
And happy rambles with the frie nd I low’d? 








footh’d; 


Thy magic pow 1 my plowing heart expands 
And gives re flection | Rill a brighter hue $ 

Unfol 1s to youth the works s of Nature’ s hands, 
And brings « “OnvV aol te 54) to the Ai! foe pes vicwW:, 
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When, funk beneath the weight of iorrow’s 
arm, 
Mv bofom feeks relief in vain from art 3 
nthy beauties aid religion’s c ilm 
ure tomy heart. 


"Tis the 
And yield a pentive pleaf 
Come ! then mild evening, come ! and with 
thee bring 
Bewitching moonlight’ ’s foft, refle@ive hour 
Affitt orig hope to raife her airy wing, 
And lofe the gloomy thoughts, that round 
me lower. SELIMAs 


—_—_—-- - 
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SAY, is it Jove that pains my breatt, 
And heaves the frequent figh ? 
And is it love that breaks my reft ? 

That glittens in my eye? 


FOR THE 





Ah! yes’tis love !—the urchin fly, 
With arrow quick and fure, 

Transfixed my heart, condemned to die, 
Without a hope of cure. 


I fiw him from his Mother’s arms 
Defcend, to cull from earth 
Such flowers, as form the potent ch: 


That give to patlion bith. 


Then quick as thought the arrow fiew, 
Compelled by powerful charms, 

Yo fill my heart with anguifh new, 
My boiom with alarms. 


But foon the fprings of life will ceale, 
And foon the time arrive, 
When death fhall give my bofom peace, 
And happinets revive. 
SELIMA. 


MISC] My “LLANE c dt 
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OF SAVAGE. 

PERHAPS no poet of equal pretenfions 
5 fo lettle read Richard Sav: many 
remember his rnisfortunes, but few meation his 
vertes, by ty it has io fallen out it is dithcult 
to fay. Pope commended his mufe and John. 
fon pron: nes ‘dl him a genius, and one would 
tuppote the fuf fr: age s of fuch men werea {ure 
iidication of his durable Lut, tf the 
Ballard be excepted, there is little now that he 
is recalled by betide the Epigram on Dennis 
andthe Biography of his Friend. Amo ng the 
wits of his day he was as brilliantand r agged 
as Apollo could with, and, though his life was 
isda ir, his mufe was correct, Poor Savage! 
in the melancholy records 
gentlemen denominated bards, thy hiltory 
is mournfully preeminent, and, though thy 
fong may be neglected, thy errors will be re. 
membered fora humiliat iou to genius. 


as Rec 


renown. 


C dnthol OL je 
DR: AIKIN 
Tr was faid by Aikin of the late Dr. En- 
Reld,that he was perfeét matter of what may be 
called the mia idle fyle. If any living author 
may claim the honour of fucceeding to this 
character it is Aikin himfelf. His « letters 
to his fon” fhould be in the hands of ev er} 


young man, ey his entrance into the world, 


1) pre erence TO i, ttle’ S poems ; ; anc ] hi S (<4 let- 
ers to a young lady upon a courte of Englith 
MOatwer? ann 

peovry are worth at leaft as much as any 


;of that det fcript ion of 


THE LITERARY TABLET. 
bonnetin Cornhill. There is a chaftenefs of 
fentiment, a fufceptibility of poetical beauty, 
a coolnets of decifion, and a liberality of 
mind difcovered in every line of this engag- 
ing writer, which fhow the influence of lite- 
rature on a mind, which perhaps bears no 
very original ftamp, but is folid enough to 
take a polifh, and pure enough to reflect rays 
of genius, and of tafte. Jb. 


STUDY, when the avowed objec is im. 
provement, ought to be accompanied with the 
mot elevated jfentiments. The ftudent, who 
has been fed on the viands of claflical profe, and 
quaffed the nectar of fyftematical poetry, would 
pine on the hufks ofa poet’s corner, and ftarve 
in a profufion of novels and romance. 

Vife’s Oration. 


} 





Without frugality none can be rich, and 
with it few can be poor. Frugality may be 
termed the fifter ef temperance and the parent 
ot liberty. He, who ts extravagant, will foon 
become poor, and poverty will enfure depen- 
dence and invite corruption. 





(The fubfequent lines, copied, we believe, from the 
Polyanthos, and conveyed to the Editor by an 
amiable and highy cfeemed friend, are well enti- 

| ted tothe reader's attention. ) 

O WEEP not thus—-we both fhall know, 
Ere long a happier doom ; 

here is a place of reit below, 

Where thou and I thall furely go, 

And fweetly feep, releafed trom woe, 
Within the tomb. 


My cradle was the couch of care, 
And iorrow rocked me im it; 
Fate feemed her faddeft robe to wear 
On the irft day, that faw me th Tey 
And darkly thadowed with difpa 
My earlicit micute. 


k’en then the griefs I now p oflefs, 
As natal boons were given ; 
And the fair form of happinef: Sy 
Which hover’d round intent to blefs, 
Scar’d_by the phantoms of diltrefs, 
Flew back to Heaven ! 


Tor I was made in joys defpite, 

And meant for mitery’s flave ; 
And all my hours of brief delight 
bled, like the fpeedy winds of night, 

Which toon fhall wheel their fullen fight 

Acrols my grave! 
EPIGRAMS. 

Teague, wlien return’d from a trip to 
the North, 

For to Lapland ’twas faid he had been ; 
Was queltioned—* if during his cold wintry 

birth, 
Vhether any Rein Deer he had feen ?” 


Honeft 





| Whe 
| regard, 

| I was ttationed there almoft a year ; 
| 
| 


But never once faw it rain Deer !”’ 





| When i call’d t’other day on a noble renown’d, 


‘In his great marble hall lay the Bible well 


} bound, 


Not 


black, 


n fays he, ** By my fowle as the truth I 


And fometimes, in fummer, it rain’d very hard, 


as printed by Bafkett, and ound up in 
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But chain’d to the floor, like a thief by the 
back. 

Unacquainted with ton, and your quality airs, 

I fuppos’d it intended for family prayers ; 

His piety pleas’d, I applauded his zeal, 

Yet thought none would venture the Bible to 
fteal ; 

But judge my furprife, when inform’d of the 
cafe, 


He had chain’d it, for fear it would fly im his 
face. 


If you tranfpofe what ladies wear—veiL. 
*T will plainly {how what harlots are—vyixe. 
Again if you tranfpofe the fame, 

You'll fee an ancient Hebrew name—tevi. 
Change it again, and it will fhow, 

What all on earth defire to do—tive. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Evcento, for his long and conftant patron- 
age, has merited, and fhall ever have, the Ed- 
itor’s fincereft acknowledgments. Many of his 
little productions are worthy to go down with 
pofterity, and become models for poetic gen- 
ius in far diftant time. 

Evunous thall have a place in our next 
number. 

The writer of the Effay ‘ On telling truth’ 
is requefted to continue his correfpondence. 

We with to hear frequently from ‘ Serious,’ 
‘ Cariolanus,’ * N.’ and * W.’ 

A. Z, though long filent, has loft nothing 
of his former energy of thought or elegance of 
expreflion, 

Sretima’s compofitions are all approved, and 
what are not inferted in the prefent number, 
{hall foon receive publicity. ‘This poetefs, we 
hope, will be imitated by thofe of her fex, who 
prefer an improvement of intellect to the fenfe. 
lets chit chat of the day. If fhe is deficient in 
accuracy of diction and fmoothnedfs of numbers, 
we feldom find her fuperior in tendernefs of 
fentiment or flrength of imagination. 

If K’s legs are as unequal as his lines of 
poetry, he is certainly a § dame poet.’ 

Leumas’ elegant effay ‘On Genius’ will be 
read with avidity. This writer’s manner is pe- 
culiarly interelting, and his matter inftrudtive. 





The 19th No. of the Tablet will be iffued 


in a week from the date of this. 





(cr Delinquent fubicribers for the Tablet 
are requefted to make immediate payment 
to the Printer. ‘The Proprietor’s accompts 
muft all be fettled by the 27th of Auguft 
ngxt. 

THE Editor, unexpeétedly called to remove 
his refidence from this place, is obliged, partial- 
ly, to refign the care of the Tablet to a literary 
friend. ‘Though at a diftance, he will not 
refufe any poffible affiflance to this little mif- 
cellany, which has long been the object of his 
peculiar folicitude. He adopted the Tablet 
when it was an orphan child, calt on the world, 
unaided and forlorn, Without the liberal con- 
tribution of genius and wealth, it muft have 
perithed in early infancy. 

Toftered by the {friends of literature and re- 
ligion, it has furvived its tendereft childhood. 
It is fill in a feeble ftate; but we hape, that 
unremitted exertions will enable it to pafs 
its youthiul years, reach a vigorous manhood, 
and godown to the yrave in a venerable old 


ape. 
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FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 


ANTICIPATIONS REALIZED. 


Loud howl’d the bleak wind o’er the brow of 
the hill, 
As filent I hied to my cottage alone ; 
The fwains in my lov’d native village were fill, 
The owl, from the nook, had begun his fad 
moan. 


When, through the dim twilight, I faintly 
decried 
The mould’ring church fteeple, where oft in 
my youth, 
On Sundays I’d been, with my parents at fide, 
To gather inftruction from leifons of éruth. 


When fancy, forever a foe to my peace, 
Suggefted my Mary had proved unkind ; 
Nor, my bleeding bofom to torture would ceafe, 


A thought, which corroded, diftratted my | Ah lead forth my fleck in u 


mind. 


I often effay’d to difmifs it, in vain, 
Remember’d my fame and my glory in war, 
Drop’d a tear for the brave, who fell on the 
plain, (fear. 
And felt, deep infix’d on my breaft, the grim 


Recal’d from oblivion the feenes of my youth, 
When with her delighted, I rang’d o’er the 


plain ; 
But nothing my paffions now raging could 
foothe ; [ pain. 


—Allferv’d but te heighten, not Teffen the 


I fancy’d I faw her fafl lock’d in the arms 
Of fome happy rival by fortune carefs’d, 
Who revel’d fecure on her too lovely charms, 
And prefs’d, ardent prefs’d, the fond wife to 

his breatit. 


My babes were forfaken, and on the world caft, 
The world, which at poverty glances with 


{corn, 
While o’er them all naked, the keen wintry 
bla | 
Howl’d loud, as they wander’d, deferted, 
forlorn. 


For this then, I cried, have I valiantly fought? 
For this have I bow’d at curs’d tyranny’s 
fhrine ? 

For this, honor, wealth in fierce battle have 
fought, 

On the diftant, far diftant banks of the Rhine? 


Ah, Mary, falfe Mary, where now is the oath, 

And the laft kifs of love, which, at parting, 
you gave ? 

‘Alas ! I but too well perceive they are both 

Transfer’d from a man to a daftardly flave. 


My fword, but my {word fhall redrefs all my 
wrongs— 

Yes, now my revenge, ftriatly juft, will I fate; 
To me vengeance truly, and only, belongs ; 
My rte once fo pure, is now changed to 
nate. 


My foul was on fire, at the glorious thought ; 
‘To winds then my reafon I inftantly gave ; 
To fatiate my malice invet’rate I fought, 
And found her, alas! lock’d faft in the 


As the following 


2 Paftoral Ballad. In four Parts. 

BY SHENSTONE. 

paftoral is exceeded by none in the 
Engitfh language, both for the fmoothnefs of its 
werfe, and exquifiie beauty of its fentiments, we 
cannot withhold it from our readers, —Tas. 


I. 


ABSEN 


o™ 


UL 


band 
4 


ae 


YE fhepherds fo cheerful and gay, 


Whoie flocks never carelefsly roam ; 


Should Croydon’s happen to ftray, 


Oh! call thi, poor wanderers home. 
Allow me to mule and to figh, 
Nor talk of the change that ye find ; 


None, once, was fo watchful as I: 


—I have left my dear Phyllis behind. 


Now I know what it is to have ftrove 


With the torture of doubt and delire ; 


What it is, to admire and to love, 


And to leave her we love and admire. 
he morn 

And the damps of each ev’ning repel ; 
Alas! I am faint and forlorn : 

—Ilhave bade my dear Phyllis farewel. 


Since Phyllis vouchfaf’d me a look, 

I never once dreampt of my vine.; 

May I lofe both my pipe and my érook, 

Ifl knew of akidthat was mine. 

[ priz’d every hour that went by, 

Beyoud all thathad pleas’d me before ; 
But now they are pafs’d, and I figh ; 

And I grieve that I priz’d them no more. 
But why do I languifh in vain ? 

Why wander thus penfively here ? 

Oh ! why did I come from the plain, 
Where I fed on the {miles of my dear ? 
They tell me, my favourite maid, 

The pride of the valley, is flown ! 
Alas ! where with her I have ftray’d, 

I could wander with pleafure, alone. 


When fore’d the fair nymph to forego, 

What anguifh I felt at my heart! 

Yet I thought—but it might not be fo— 
T'was with pain that fhe faw me depart. 

She gaz’d as I flowly withdrew ; 

My path I could hardly difcern ; 

So fweetly fhe bade me adieu, 

I thought that fhe bade me return. 


The pilgrim that journeys all day 
To vifit fome far diftant furine, 
If he bear but arelique away, 
Is happy; nor heard to repine. 
Thus widely remov’d from the fair, 
Where my vows, my devotions, I owe, 
Soft Hope is the relique I bear, 
And my folace wherever I go. 


Il. HOPE. 
MY banks they are furnifh’d with bees, 
Whofe murmur invites one to fleep ; 
My grottos are fhaded with trees, 
And my hills are white over with theep. 
I feldom have met with a lofs, 
Such health do my fountains beltow ; 
My fountains, all border’d with mofs, 
Where the hare-bells and violets grow. 


Not a pine in my grove is there feen, 





grave ! 


But with tendrils of woodbine is bound : 






Not a beach's more beautiful green, 
But a iweet-briar twines it around. 
Not my fields in the prime of the year, 
More charms than my cattle unfold: 
Not a brook that is limpid and clear, 
But it glitters with fithes of gold. 


One would think fhe might like to retire 
‘Vo the bow’r I have labour’d to rear; 

Not a fhrub that I heard her admire, 

But I hafted and planted it there, 

O how fudden the jeflamine {trove 

With the lilac to render it gay ! 

Already it calls for my love, 

To prune the wild branches away. 





From the plains, from the woodlands, and 
rroves, 

What ftrains of wild melody flow! 

How the nightingales warble their loves, 

From thickets of rofes that blow ! 

And when her bright form fhall appear, 

Each bird fhall harmonioufly join 

In a concert fo foft and fo clear, 

As {he may not be found to refign, 





[ have found out a gift for my fair, 

[ have found where the wood-pigeons breed : 
But let me that plunder forbear, 

She will fay ’rwas a babarous deed. 

For he ne’er could be true, fhe averr’d 

Who could rob a poor bird of its youryg ! 
And I lov’d her the more when I heard 
Such tendernefs from her tongue. 


If have heard her with fweetnefs unfold 
How that pity was due to a dove ; 
That it ever attended the bold, 

And the cali’d it the filler of Love. 
But her words fuch a pleafure convey, 
So much I her accents adore, 

Let her fpeak, and, whatever the fay, 
Methinks I fhould love her the more. 





Can a bofom fo gentle remain 
Unmov’d, when her Corydon fighs ? 
Will anymph that is fond of the plain, 
Thefe plains, and this valley defpife? 
Dear regions of filence and fhade ! 
Soft tcenes of contentment and eafe ! 
Where I could have pleafingly fray’, 
If aught in her abfence, could pleafe. 


But where does my Phyllida ftray ? 
y fh) P 

And where are her grots and her bow’rs? 
Are the groves and the valleys as gay, 
| And the fhepherds as gentle as hours ? 
The groves may, perhaps, be as fair, 

And the face of the valleys as fine ; 
The fwains may in manners compare, 

But their love is not equal to mine. 


E3d & 4th Parts omitted till next No.J 


HUMAN LIFE. 

Ah ! what is human life ! 

How like the dial’s tardy-moving fhaée, 

Day after day flides from us unperceiv’d! 

The cunning fugitive is f{wift by Realth ; 

Too fubtle is the movement to be feen ; 

Yet foon the hour is up—and we are gone. 
Younc. 
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